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ACROSSTHE RIVER OF DEATH

HONEST “OLD RAPPAHANNOOK® HAS

TAKEN HIS LAST ROW.

For Noarly Half a Contury He Had Boon
Dally on the Hav, and Many a Distin.
gvished ,Mallor Did e Carry in His
Whitehall Heat—He Wan n Gireat Oure-
man in His Day.

A little Whitehall bost modelled lke the
Champion lay empty st the Battery this morn.
fng. Put *'Old Rappabannock,” who hed
owned it, wan not there, Not more than a
ntone's throw away he Iay ssleep nnder the
eandles and the oross,

It was almost the fivat time in nearly half &
eentnry that he had beon misced from the Bat
tery, and the little boat was waiting for him.

The genial, bronzed old oarsman, whom all
New York knew, bad® pulled an oar seross the
river of doath.

“*0ld Rappabannoock " was born in the
County Leltrim, fifty-seven years ago. His
name was Hugh Buros, He came to New York
in 1841, For three or four years he sailed
about the world before the mast on the good
il:ln Rappshanunook, The rest of his seafaring
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A BRIDGEPORT PRIZE FIANO,

Wen by a Lucky Shoe Huyer and Attached
for Butcher's snd Grocer’s Bille.
[APECIAL $0 THE EVENING WORLD, |

Baivorrour, Conn,, April 8, —For some rime
Charles Ayers, who rnns & shoe stora in Main
rireet, hen been giving s tiokes with every pair
of nhoen sold,

The tickets ware chances in & 8500 piano, gold
watch and other prizes,

Baturday night the grand drawing oeourred,
aud Rm:h.n Unwin, of 414 Park avenue, drew
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DIED AI'TER Tll! DRAMA,

The Sirange Cane of Albert Murphy, Bridge-
port’'s Yeteran Tieket-Taker.

[MPECIAL TO THE EVENING WORLD. |
Bruipaerout, Conn,, April 8, —Albert Murphy.
an old resident, woell known to the theatriea
profession, as hie has for years guarded the por
tals ur thn Hawes Opern-House, wan greatly

wrof &Ssmrqu night at the production of
A marl.
After tho
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ultcrnd n moan and fell dead.
octors say that the exeitemont
o sudden fire alarm eansad

iay h turned to hi id \
:’ 1zeu'l}mrt'1l lll: lll.u;IIc: rﬂ:d ,‘1"{:(“

1 belle nounded,
1 alum-

f the drams

and eart failure,

NO GOLD MINE FOR 'FRISCO.

—————

NAT GOODWIN WILL G0 T0 THE PACLFIO
MHWITIIIIOI'IIIM!&

Kate Foley's Onu fh “An Ires Oreed Mo
An Infant Prodigy Wasted in * Noger
In Fonts "—Mre. Raymond's Experis

In Pyoducing Her Comio Opora—
¥Fanny lilv.npoﬂ'- Great Heanon,

It hisa boen . reportad that James (. Daff will
manage Nat Goadwin (n plass of George Floyd,
reeignod, and that the comedian will conwe-
quently enjoy adve months’ run at the Btandard
Theatre next season. Nothing has as yet been

settled, however. After his engagement at the
Pifth Avenue Theatre Mr, Goodwin goes to Ban
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DRSPAIRING OFFION-SEBKERS

They Hear with Sinking Hearts of the
Prosidont’s Proposed Vacation.
[AFRCIAL ¥O THE NVENING WORLD,]

Wasnmwvorow, D. C., April 8.—It {s not im-

probable that the President may commence &
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ONLY A TRAMP,

**'Who knocks * Oh, 'tis only s tramp!
We have nothing to give. Whata Lore!™
Theae words like s dagger sink doep in the heart
Of a tramyp as he turns from your door,
Homeloss, balf famished with cald,
Tired of life, heart-weary, forlorn,
You with luznries surrounded, while he must
endure
Hardships and the finger of soorn,

Tie only & tramp! Yet, who knowa t
Hu, like you, may have isd home and friendas,
A fond wife, loving children, good clothes,
Many biesaings that wealth oft extends,
By s turn of the wheel all was lowt,
With & rough speech his feclings dou't damp.
Tho' you've nothing to give, you cau spoak a
kind word,
Por he feels, tho' he {u but & tramp.,
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[NEW NOYELETTE EQUAL TO OABORIAU'S BEST.)

A TRAGIC RIDDLE.

How Love, Jealousy and

Crime Were Tangled Up.

A TALE OF TO-DAY.

By GEORGE R. SIMS,

Author of ¥ The Lights o' London,’!  Ssvaphim Boap,’’ ¥ 4 Vevy Ulevar Boheme,'’ &o., &e,
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CHAPTER III.
THE BOLICITOR FOLLOWE UP A PROMISING OLUR

Mr. Hartram did not disguise from the un.
happy man that the facts looked very black
agninat bim. He bastened to assure Clowbury
that he believed him innoocent, but be pointed
ont to bim that the difffoully wee to make the
Jury also of his way of thinking.

**1 have told the truth.” Clowbury replied,
despairingly, **What more can 1 do? T tell
you houestly that T cau't see myself how my
poor girl could have been murdered after I
luft the house, No one had auy reason to do
Such n dreadful thing, and if any person bad,
bow did he get in? The police say that there
are not the slightest signs of any one having
wade a foreible entrance, and the servant de-
©lares that she heard no unoise. "

**Bhe must be a sonnd sleeper,” relled the
solicitor, *‘because she didn't hear yom go
out

Talking of the servant, an ides came to the
solicitor, Bhaking bis friend's haod, aod
prowiging to see him aguu on the morrow,
Lo left the prison.

Mr. Bariram drove straight to the address
of the servant. Bhe was living at boeme with
ber own people. He found her in, and st

ones began to cros-exsmine ber concerning |

'Im was in his mind.
** Your moster says hLe left the house st
€.80. Were you asleap at that time P
" Yo, alr.”

** What time did you wake up "'

“It was 7 o'clock, sir. 1t was the clodk
siriking that woke me. That was my time to
comeo down, and I got up sud dressed at
ouea,"

** How long before you were downstairs "'

** About ten minutes,"

‘1t anybody had left the house after you
wont down you would have beard them 7"

*“Oh, yes, because 1 was in the kitchem,
and that {8 mn the front of the house, I
should probabiy bsve seen auybody go dowu
the stops.

*That," ssic Mr, Bartram, ** fixes the mur.
der between 0.850, when Mr. Clowbury left,
and 7, when you were dowustairs."

“*Weall, mr, yes; unless it's true that
nunsier M — —

** Never mind about master," replied Mr,
Bartram, *'You don't want bim hanged if
Le's innocent, do yout"

*God forbid, sir; and I've never besn
sure in my own mind as be "'——

** Never mind that. Now listem to me.
When did you go to the front door " °

**Not il I found poor missis dead—then I
rushad out, "

**'Wasn't there any milk or moything to

uhtnr' that'salwayas d the area.”
mr own
l ‘u;uodaﬂm t door was shut

THE JOKER'S IDLE MOMENTS.

WITTY BRAIN FANCIES THAT NMANATE
FROM THEIR PENB

The Mere of the Heur.
(From Paek,)

Madison Squeer—I suppose thats that ever-

lasting great Lord Yellonghby Dantesk we're all

invited here to meet. ‘Gad, he puts on style

enough.

Upson Downes—Greal BSeoM, Maddy, you're
swim—that's William COsrrabrant
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Hitle rad in dhe aorn »
A Bey With an Eye te Rusiness.

m“r
[Prom (ke Ohlsape Tribune. |
Kewsboy (st Baltimors Railway Swstion)—Is
this a through train from the Wesir
Conduetor—Yes,

g:ﬁwaw to Washingtont

in Al
bt Fa'&.ﬁ“"ﬂ%‘% ebpoRuiments]
o' ¢ uncn
ssangors | int en masss)—Hera, boy!

A Flat Refusal,
[ Prom Pusk. |
Janitor—Have you any children, sir e
Mr. Kidby—Yes; threa
Janitor—I can't lat you have this flad, then.
Mr. Ridby—But my children ars all married,

5| i e fcner
anilor— it

hel
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no clronmstances.
Lenten Deprivations.
[ Prom Munsoy's Weably, |’
**Why, Maria, aren't you going to ohurch
this tmmn |

; “l' ;‘i{d‘ bt you ware so #o _passionately
opd!o f{ 'vo lwo o'r Lent."
A Lueky Dog.

[Prom the German, in Tesas Sfrings. |
A.—~What did your uncle do for you in his

]
B. —Hin will was entirely in my favor. I'm in

imﬂ' hi.’;’nfﬂ,dmh. 19!7 to char-

itab u‘sa:gnurmu. d r,g“
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A Very Intrieate Plot, Indbed!
[ Frow the Epoeh. )

Aspiring Author—I have the manusecript of &
play which I would like to submit.

Manager—Has it & good plot ¢ .

A. A.—Qood plot ! I lhm:ldm so! Why

(waxing mnﬂdlnll ), the intricate
that th
o R R

Bow things ‘m out.

Preparing for the Emergency.
[ From Judge )

Mrs. Bretella—Aron't you laced awfully tight,
Avpasint
Misw Bretella—I may be a little, mamma, but

lfullun thn Hr. BI"*}!“ will propose this
eveniug, and he's got the shortest arms you
BYOr SAW.

* 1 didn't notice l.nythlmz sir,
larh [ fuu'fnl state of mind."

* Naturaily. Now one more question, Yoa
didn't Liappeén to potiees to whom the letter
was addressed that your mistress posted that
afternoon ?"

**No, sir," +

**'Where aid she write ?"'

** Tn the sitting-roow, sir.”

! Had .Elllnl or anything P
r.

“Howdid ¥ou come to be in the room
while she was 'writing 14 1"

e tlu [or me."

** What for "

I wma in

P i wrl‘

"Iwnldn‘tﬂndlnv aboat, so 1 lent baer
m

s book ! What sort of & Book 1*

ONLY A FEW WORDE WREE DISOERNIBLE,

*“Bhe told me tofind her some blotting |

TO ACTRESS ROSE COGHLAN.

ALAN DALR WRITES ANOTHER LETTER OF
KINDLY ADVICR.

A Bupplioation That Ske Romain with Us
and Refraln frem Bars-storming—Her
Performance In ‘““Jocolyn* Excellont
and One That Charmed the Awndiance,
and Then There'a No Tolling What =
Good Contraot Rhe May Make Here,

My Dewr Miss Oophlan:

Before me, on the tahle, in a pair of mangled,
mad kid glovew. They have been irrovooubly
spollod;a huge rent disfignres the contre of each;

Indt night, when their owner went to the Star
Theatre to see you in ** Jocelyn " No: 1 do not

met their fata while aoplanding one of the most
charming ladies in the country, Could & more
fascinating demise be imagined ¢

My object In addressing you, dear Miss Rose,
is mot o muoh to tell you how you adorn the
stage—you know that, of eonrse—but to implore
of you, o snireal you, to supplieats youn by the
memory of my poor defunot kide to remain with
uw, and leave barn-storming to those whom {t
may poncern more vitally. New York oan i1l af-
ford to lowe an aotress like yonrrell, with a mag.
oeblsm that is slone sufeient to Al & theatro,
independent of the play. Think, Mins Caghlan,
of the advantages of remaining in thin big eity,
safely emsoonced in a nice metropolitan stook
company. We all know yon and like ¥You, and
bafora you utter & word you are aware that the
bhouso s full of friends, To bosure. your nams
will not be in large black lettors on the pro-
gramme; the members of the company in which
yon appear will not rush to the sides of the stage
and leave you {n undintnrbed possession of the
eentre, and you will not get quite s0 many bon-
queis over the footlights.

But, Miss Hoso, are not these unsubstantial joya
foetingly / pleasnrable, will.o'-the-wisp-like and
elusive v ®o gain theva Joyn you mnst sacrifics
the comtarts of life, yonu mnst live in queer, un-
canny hotels, eat sorie, unwholesome food (and,
dear Miss Coghlan, yon ueed the very best
nourishment that the land ean supply) and pass
your time in thoe uneatiafactory rallroad csr.
You must fabe audiences who will think vou are
greatest in the ducl seena of ** Jocelyn, " yon
must hannt towns where it will be necessary to
bill you as ** Hose Coghlan, New York's Incom-
parable actress, who will be seen in her groat
sword-fencing aet "in order to 8l the houwe;
vou must exclude vourself from your friends,

Miss Coghlan, don't star any more, thgre's s
wood girl, Remain with us  Ba our thestrical
Joyi our dramatie light; our hirtronic boanty,
Wa will cherish you in onr palpitating metro-
politan bosom. We will welcame the return of
our prodigal daughter, and kill fatted oalves
enough %o satisfy the mon vorscious.

I have never meen you exert yourself so
thoroughly as yon did last night in ** Jocelyn, "
Miss Coghlan, and though you gave an,ex-
oollent performance, one that charmed the
sudience, and ought to koop the theatre nicely
filled during the remainder of your New York
stay, your mothods have become just slightly
tinged with starsomoness. How eagerly you
glide Into the cenfre of tha stage! How anr.
replitiously from out the corner of your eyos
do you note the effect of any listle telling speech
upon the sudisnce! How artistically, yet per.
sintently, do you wail for applause when you
think you deserve it! How thoroughly do yon
subordinate the rest of your company to yonr-
welf!

Never in all the time that you were the attrac.
tion st Wallack's did I see you scan your pudi.
ence; never by the faintest wign did you inlicate
that you had any interest in the front of the
house; and in those days any fulsowe applanse
wounld, I am sure, have appealsd to you as an
inartistio interruptionjof & anrmonions parform-
ance.

In *"Jocelyn"™ you have s wtrong, wkilfully
written play, dealing in an Interenting way with
the year 1820; you bave & capital company
containing the best villain I have ever ween in
Now York—I refer to Wilton Laoksye—and you
haves ** lant mot "' which will delight the andi-
encea of Bkowhegan, Oshkosh, and led Bank,
N.J. But I have seon you as Btephanic (n
** Forgot-Me-Not, " and ss Lady Teagle in ** The
Bobool for Beandal, ” snd neither Tocolyn's tuue.

l (I am afraid the salary question doesn't tronble

& violent emotion appears to huve rendered |
them limp, Mine Coghlan, thove gloves were |
mine, and they reached thelr present condition |
| wlarred,’

regret them., They died in & good eanse. They '

ful shrisks of woo, nér her languoerons love
scema oan quite shut ons the memory of those
legitimate teiumphs,

Oh!this starring mania! It must make the
augels weep! It oannot be otherwlse. Why
does not soms philanthropist with & surpiusin
his treanury fund a home for the starring mani.
aos, and conoentrate the horribla disonse, with (te
awful contaglon, within four brick walla ¢ What |
& monatey building o would have to erect. The
erop of stars in forever Incressing; vo sooner
has an aotor mot with a moderate dogres of wne.
cens an & mombor of & company, than off he must
g0 on netarring tonr—recklosn of conangquencn,
unmindful of the fact that he may have
to walk home. Hayw be to himnelf: ** Byen if 1

i & dond failare: even If I eoan't pay salarios "

him mneh, hu'evnr,!ul he cant always Aud fools
to accompany him', ** [ nhiall have lovt nothing.
I oan eome back to New York and any manager |
will pay me a ‘lnrger salary becaure I have
Awil this s true. Everythiug tends
to miake the crap of stars largoy,

But, Misa Coghlan, you could be no comfort-
able with us! We really are rather nice when
yon know us. It is horrible to think that we can
#eo you but onoe in & season, and that you throw
yourself away upon sudiences who would in.
finitely sooner go o the circus,

Don't star any more, pleass. Bettle yourself
in & comfortable lttle flae: lot it be noised
wronnd that Misa Coghlan in ** at liberty:" take
adip into the managerial grab-bag, and sse
what & nlee meaty contract you will find.

Avax Dave.

CASSACK’S POCKET BARROOM

———
PEDDLING WRIBKEY IN FRONT OF CLOBED
BALOONS AT [OW PRICER "

Falk Cassack, of 7 Rutgers streed, in & man of
idens, He in not opposed to whiskey selling,and
vot his aye twinklod and his brain got intoa
choorful vein of thinking when Supt Murray
inatied s nkass to the police captain last Bunday
to bo more stringent in enneting observanco of
tho Excine law.

Falk's little scheme in which he saw boodle
waa to go around in the nelghborhood of saloons
and keep an oye on the woullbe Bunday
patrous. Not because he wanted w make
apologies to the frustrated drinkers on the part
of the proprietor of the gin-mill, but becanse he
wanted to make him happy and secure for his
own aompepsation some small profis,

An the thirsty soul turned away with & mufed
ourse on the Excise law Cassack followsd him,

and in some unobaery npiot mu-u.ch ] ||.¢
an and o nml bim a drink n mm.j
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The Helght of Zeal,
[ Prom the Fliegends Blatter, |
W‘Iul in the height of zeal ¢ When & newspa-

reporter taten him from the third.
utorr window in ar u et :' . at.

FROM Fboﬂlbl.
¥remiva Hnos,

GexriaMey: Inclesed find 81, for which send me
he geoonine Br. O, McLawe's Usixnnavep Livem
Pitia, The d@ruggist hore keeps the oeusterfels, but I
tmust have the geuulne, We have been usiag your plils
for thirty-thres yoars and have found them better than
any ather, Wa usa them in cases of chills and fever,
dysantary, bad colds, bilisusness, headachs and kindred
troubles, We highly recommend them to all sufferers,

Mrs, F. D, HaMeriox,

Floral Cliy, Fla., Oot, 98, 1887,

Iu case of sk headashe, bilicusness, torpid liver,
dyspepsis and costiveness, Dr. €, MoLawe's Oucc
SRATED Liven PiLis never fall Lo give mellel—for both
sazes and all ages. They are evmpounded with regard
to even the wost dulloste canstitutions, Bold by all
druggists; priee b cants, Prepared oaly by Fleming
Bros,, Pitteherg, Pa, Louk out for an imitation masde

s Kb, Lasuda, whivh (s often palmed off on lnnoceat pur-
hasers as vure,

be Pear

Beware

but sold

ooking-ginss upright on the paper, and two

kiudl of writing were instantly revealed, the
muid's, and, us he presumed. the mistress's.
ln the Litter band, m big, 8Srm, shmost
t; , only & few w were
ecornible.
They were thoss ;
*cuunot leave.  bushand , Go with-
out nol see you ngein.
all my folly now."

**By heaven!' exclaimed the solicitor, as
he dwipherod the It word, and brought his
fist down on the table with & bang, ' the let-

ter that unleppy woman wrote was one
hmkmg off an pesiguation with thise for.
eigner. I cannot leave (my) hushand, i:u

without (me). (I can) not ses you uguin,
uﬂlﬂm lﬂlly now. Bhe *ll ulﬂuﬁuuw"v
with this fellow —then—he
ternoon, It was to be an .Inmmeu& The
Erl suid sommething about packing a box, and
on Iur mintress I-nl.nf off and ecoming
down and writing that
science touched her just In time, perhaps,
No wonder she was worried when her Lus
band popped in s0 nnexpegtedly.
d.r sliv r-ltnl.od his jealousy so muoh.

*And this man left London the next day
to fulnl a Continental am‘;‘g ment. Bhe was
to bave gone with him at uight he re-
oeived her letter. How mad he must have
buun 1

‘' How '"——

The solicitor paused, and sat for s moment
absorbed in s brown study, Then be rosH
slowly, locked the seivant's blotiiug-book in
hisdul put on his hat and cost sud went

lia dined that evening st his club, smoked

his clgar, and about 9 o'clock strolled down

lo L‘uwt.nl CGarden sud asked bis way to the
e door,

! o wont in and saw the Stage dourketp. r.

* I beg your pardon,” he sud, ** but could

you give me any idea what is tho best way to

find the address of an Italiau singer if you

want it "
The ¢ doorkecper looked at the gentle.
man over in ntmlu.
sure. Bome of 'em have

No woun.

* It's & blotting cese th.u my young man
EAYO me on iy blxlhd

** Have you got it lot "
wr. Tl fotch "
The girl went to mr lmlrm

with the bluul.nf
the .uhcuar t

| wanl m”

returned | _*
book. which lh‘ Iumlod to | What might be
was u Hitle eightesnpenuy want #'!

' Can’t s
Il l prmdpd or & chorus you

80 MARY,
Lwlum LY

Well, tha agonts gencrally knows them.

gentloman's nawe you

Peddlers and some unscrupulous grocers
are offering imitations which lhe{,c aim to
e

it's false —they are not,and besides are
dangerous. PEARI INE is never peddled,

Manufactured uuﬁ by 1

line, or “ the same as Pearline.”

by all TOCETS,

MES PYLE, New York

if You Have ==

CONSUMPTION | COUGHORCOLD |
BRONCHITIS | Threat Affection
SCROFULA | Wasting of Flesh

Or any Dlssase where the Threat and Lungs
are Inflamed, Lack of Strength or Nerve
Bower. you can be Rellevod and Cured by

SCOTT’S
EMULSION

PURE COD LIVER OIL
With Hyvophosphites,
Pataranie an M.

Ask for Beott’s Emulsion, and let wo e

planation or solicitation induee you to accepd
& oubstdtule,

Sold by all Druggists,
S00TT & BOWNE, Chemiete N.Y.

Ely's Cream Balm

WILL CURE

CATARRK

lppl; Balm lnl.n sach nostril,
ELY BROS,, 54 Warren BL, N. Y.
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the sawe house when 1 was bettor off, sir,
oould have gons with bim bat tor the minss
and the kide. No, slr, I'm not Itnlian as yvon
ﬂlm yon can ftell thnt bjr my Hingl.sh,

roni was golug to take & concert party
through the sou
to Halglers, o he said, 1 should fay be'd

Niou now or somiewhero that way,*

. I! I sout to Nice—to Big,
mn ||

) Lord nol He waan't goin
show in that nawe : that's the namo he
teaches in hore. He has another for busi-
ness of & psclative kind like thie. He's tour- |

e | ba
lo-|
to run the

town, sud that consequently be bl vot n-
formed suybody where his next engagement
| Wi,

"1f you ek me " md the hotel.kesper,
uhu was bis iifornoent, ** [ auould say that

of Prxno». and after that | the peopls Del Mareo brought ont with him gl.lummaom and

bave hud encugh of it, and t t the romm
won't mppesr toge her suyw -‘nm

-u want Del Marco 1 nh(mld 2o and look far

m ut Munte Carlo, That's where he's most

HL.I) to be.”

Mr. Bartram took the hiut and went on the
next day to Mouta Carlo.
ol ltalisus there, aud as the wllumw bad

] “OR. YEN: I XNOW MOmONT weLL."

iugu ‘ Big. Del Marco, of the Royal Italiss
tura. lmdun sud Bt, Petersburg,” " |

 naver séen Dol Marco bhe wondered bow he

shonid tod biw

merican leather one, and con R oroni. " Del Marea! Thaok you very juuch.” Fortuue fav.red him,
:llhtnle“uol blol.tlut paper. et tll: gomni. ob, him what's name hll With s profumon «f thanks Mr, Ba tram | Bome Englistiuen were standing "y one of
** Have you torn say out ! asked Mr, | hﬂn mlnuound iu the Blouuubury murder. ' abook lundv lrilh hannl’unm.nl.nm departed. | the roulette tables where s foreigu-looking
B&Hllm Weo've gota little chap bere as knows bim |  The next day be had a long interview with | mau, with w dark  mustache and  Herce
one, sir." well, bo says. He was to hu gone out with | the prisouer aud told bim that Lo was wo.ng | Boothern eves, was wanning IIEHVE‘H
* May | Lorrow l.hls for am bour or two " | his com compeny abroad, he saya,' | out of town, that he should be a'sentfors | **Dou't you recognize hiw ¥ wid on
* Certainly, mr.' + "“Oh! Conldl -numpmlomu" 1 week, but t his interests would not be Euglishinan to tho other. ** That's the M. [
ll.r Bartram took tho blmtin bouh and * Yean, | daresay. He's on fu the pantomima neglectad.  Iu tlie mean time he bade lim be  low who the opeis company lhut‘t'unu to
drove to lus office. il buta | Whloh i rebisarsing now, but I'll send » mes- | of goodl hesrt aud Lioye that all might yot be | grief, He stayed st our hotel.  Thai's bow 1
very forlorn oug, ll.l.nl I -r-r_'f ﬂld trick of down. v olear amd his innocence ul.ub'.lda:d. now him,
which be had often heard might cast s ray of \ boy wes despatobed, aud ‘in about five . . . . - LRS That was -mn eh for Mr. Bartram. He de-
h‘i‘li upon the dark :?lh mu mcl‘r‘d lniaulu and odd., m little fellow came pant. uu . Nwonl .::m ht to hltt'a. 1n[vl; ‘h.nl’ll.li.w' lm b} tho Itolinn sod wait till
ben be to his % he Y u elly 1 ioe w e i o
Ein. of lﬂh& lass  sud I'lml the -ﬁ:niuim politely explained his busl- o;mmxl that the celebrated r)omco &.1 wun huvilyho had to wait
- book, the two centre -hm genileman was quite affuble Om Comp::& appeared and made f m.m table e, At ck sosmed
bed used o lotiers, He held grand fasoo, and that (e aminent Lmpresario | o be on the elauge. rlln.lhn . |

Thero wore plenty |

* Oh, I know Muroui ell, lodged in | It thout discharging his delus in the idly ns he had won. Tho m
,-. ot e 1 Ml - A 1 i ?x?ul in frout of Lim nplgu‘

Frosoutly he rose from his seat
| money he had left into his ptm.'k.ot

Bwa,
Mr. Bartran lollonm.'l bim out of the
into the grounds, The
night come on and the moon
mtu the heavens and was
gmllm of Iho phmu spot of

» i
e T han o folled across the arounds of
ian 8tro ne
the Hotel de Paris, famous for

rant:
I'he Italian was about to enter the restan.
ront, when Mr. Bartram touched his albow,
The Italinn turnoed mth u listle v
** Pardon me, :u vor,"” suid the
ralaing his hnt ut biave 1 not the
of addressing del Marco, y
Tue Itulian l?ml the I.nglhhnnn
for a moumut 'hon he said, quotly :
sir, aud then " ——
“ My dur-lr 1 was so afraid [ had made &
mistake. T—or—it is & mutter of private
ness on which I wish to spesk to you. Will
you dine with me?"
The Italian hesitated,
*You are a siranger to me, gir,”
*Troe, Lot me explain my I

busines.
bave—er——a young lady friend-—a yery
ful girl ; she is most auxivus to
operdtic stage ns s brofession. [ have
%0 much of you as an agent and mwr
thought if yoa''—

Dol Maveo's fnce bLrightened; be -“I-b
chance of doing business, bk

I woderstaud what you mean, d.';.;h-.

sald, '* but for this sort of thing my
are high. To take an unkoown yo

aud make hor n slar, got her g l:‘%

insure har favomble press notices, is 8
enlt task, I shoald require, if 1 am satisfl
with the lml» & appearsnee and v
down on the signing of the uloemtm."

*Cerainly —that is moderute, "

** And the ludy 2"

“Isin Paris. But I can telegraph H
al onee. Then if we say in fonr dnyn‘ ﬁn.

“*Yes. Where ahinll we moet 7'

T am stuviug at the Hotel de Parls,
vatne 18 Col, Beutley, You ¢cun eall
at any tiwe, Now, bu\insr s ttled 0
uess. do me the houor of din ug wi lﬂt.
said the Englishnian.

They went into the restaurant togethier, and
the Euglishumun 1ook a table. Then leaving
j bis guest tor & moment bhe weut into’
botel sud envaged an & artment iu the dume
of Qol. Benlley, explainiug that ke wﬂda
back to Niee thst night and return wish
Iugenge on the following day,

fore :s}.uruiuu loJII‘u tullau‘:ut be wrote
oul two telegrame nddrososd v persons
London, nud seut the hotel porter to the tel
egraph offiee with thewn at onve,

Then he returmed and plaved howt to the

famous Big. ded Marco, and when tholl
wan over the Italisn felt guite sure
had hooked n big fiak, nnd lllnl only & P

Al pwtm Ltu




